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On THE MORNING OF MAY 12,1955, TWO AGENTS OF THE | 
FI 


BUREAU OF INVESTIGATION ENTERED THE ATOMIC 
COMMISSION'S BUILDING IN WASHINGTON, D.C., 
STRODE SILENTLY ACROSS THE LOBBY, AND CLIMBED THE 
MARBLE STAIRS TO A SECOND-FLOOR OFFICE. А GREY- 
HAIRED, MIDDLE- AGED MAN LOOKED UP FROM HIS DESK 
STACKED HIGH WITH CONFIDENTIAL FOLDERS, GLANCED AT 







‘THE GLEAMING BADGE ONE OF THE MEN HELD IN HIS HAND, 


AND ROSE SLOWLY, ALMOST RESIGNEDLY, TO HIS FEET... 


‘THE GREYING ATOMIC SCIENTIST WENT TO A CLOSET, 
TOOK OUT A SMALL SUITCASE, AND TURNED TO THE 








DOCTOR RUSSELL I..I WAS EXPECTING THIS. ІТ 
CROMWELL , YOU ARE WAS /MEV/TABLE THAT ГО 
UNDER ARREST. BE D/SCOVERED. \T WAS ONLY 


—Á А MATTER OF 7/ME, I'LL... GET 
ку“ 
MY THINGS, 


| 
AS: 
М 


\ 7 n 
ve | / 
9 oj 


^ 1 


ii 
| 
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[seen 
|: ELDER. 





YOU'LL WANT TO SEE THIS. 
WHAT L HAVE IN THIS SU/T- 
CASE, SHALL wE... 60? 


[ 
а 





КМ Е 


THEY DROVE НІМ TO F.B.I. HEADQUARTERS. THEY 
LED HIM INTO A SMALL WINDOWLESS ROOM AND 
SAT HIM IN A CHAIR. THEY TOLD HIM WHY HE'D 
BEEN ARRESTED. HE NODDED... 








Y£S,GENTLEMEN. У 5/7 EVERY- 
THING YOU SAY IS ZFUEA MY 

IDENTIFICATION PAPERS ARE c 
FALSE мү BIRTH CERTIFICATE | SABOTEUR... 
HAS BEEN FORGEDS MY RECORD 
15 А FAKES I ADMIT ALL 
YOUR CHARGES. 






WE HAVE А CAR 






DOCTOR CROMWELL 

























Doctor CROMWELL SHOOK HIS I WORK FOR WO 
HEAD SLOWLY. HE HELO UP HIS THIN | | PRESENT NATION 
OW EARTHS І WORK 
NO, THAT IS WHERE | PLEA, FOR A DIFFERENT 
40: ARE WRONG! І DO bog EARTH...A YUNITED, FROM А WORLD THAT EX/STS WO 


GENTLEMEN, I АМ GIVING YOU THE 
FACTS, L AM WOT FROM YOUR 


PEACEFUL EARTH. LONGER BECAUSE I HAVE 

А FOREIGN POWER! І / DISCUSSING | AN EARTH THAT 
AM WORKING FOR THE | |YOUR 508/- | EXISTED IN AN 
BENEFIT OF MANKIND... | OLOGICAL | ALTERNATE 
FOR THE REPUBLIC 

OF EARTHS SPECIFICALLY 

WHICH NATION 
ARE YOU WORK- 




















THE F.B.I. CHIEF ENTERED THE SMALL ROOM, DOCTOR 
GUESS THERE ISN'T GET YOUR cHieFf| | CROMWELL POINTED TO HIS SUITCASE 
ANYTHING WE CAN DO LET ME TELL You OPEN THE SUITCASE! SEE. 
WITH НІМ, PERRY f FOR YOURSELF THE CURSED 
ЕМЕЙ.” LISTEN MACHINE 15 THERE... THE 
то MY STORY A. MACHINE THAT CAUSED 
° ALL OF THIS... 
















THEAGENT NAMED PERRY UNLATCHED THE SUITCASE AND 
LIFTED THE LID. INSIDE, CAREFULLY WRAPPED IN EXCEL- 
SIOR, WAS A SMALL COMPLICATED-LOOKING APPARATUS... 
ALL RIGHT, DOCTOR THAT, GENTLEMEN, 

CROMWELL, WHAT /$ IT? / IS A ZIME- 

MACHINE, 


А TIME-MACHINE, А MACHINE LOOK, DOCTOR. 
THAT I BUILT. AMACHINE THAT | YOU'RE TALKING 
CAUSED THE DESTRUCTION OF МУ |, PRETTY WILDLY? 
WORLD AND THE CREATION OF | SUPPOSE WE DON" 
YOURS 7 А MACHINE THAT COULD | WANT YoU TO 


EVENTUALLY RE-CREATE MY DESTROY 70/5. 
WORLD AGAIN... AND,GOD 


WILLING , DESTROY YOURS... 





















OH, YOU WOULD YOU'D WANT МЕ TOIF 
YOU KNEW OF MY WORLD...THE WONDERFUL 
WORLD Т CAME FROM? LET ME TELL YOU 
ABOUT MY WORLDS LET МЕ TELL YOU 

q WHAT HAPPENED ^ 


“ІТ was А WORLD WHERE ALL OF THE RACES OF MAN 
LIVED IN HARMONY...WHERE WO SUCH THING AS 
PREJUDICE EXISTED BECAUSE OF A MAN'S COLOR 


YOUR WILDEST DREAMS, А WORLD. 
OF GLEAMING CITIES. 





Docror RUSSELL CROMWELL LEANED BACK IN 
HIS CHAIR AND STARED OFF INTO SPACE. ALIGHT 


CHANCE. | SEEMED TO SUDDENLY COME INTO HIS SAD EYES 
START 
TALKING, 


HIS GRIM MOUTH RELAXED...SMILED. HIS VOICE 
WAS SOFT..ALMOST REVERENT.. 
MY WORLD WAS А WORLD OF PEACE... 
OF BROTHERHOOD...OF FREEDOM. 
IT WAS А TRULY UN/TED WORLD.. 


11 
8. 


“Іт was А WORLD оғ PEACE AND UNDERSTANDING... 
А WORLD WHERE ALL WAT/ONS HAD LONG BEFORE 
LAID DOWN THEIR ARMS AND JO/NED TOGETHER ІМ 


„РА COMMON GOVERNMENT KNOWN AS THE REPUBLIC 











WEDICINE нап LONG-SINCE "SPACE- TRAVEL НАО BEEN VATOM/C POWER BELONGED ТО 
CONQUERED THE ILLS THAT SILL ( ATTAINED, GLEAMING ROCKETS SPED } { AZ4WA/ND, .. AS AN INSTRUMENT OF 
PLAGUE YOUR WORLD. CANCER.. V AWAY FROM PEACEFUL EARTH TO THE CONSTRUCTION, NOT DESTRUC- 
HEART DISEASE..." TWINKLING DISTANT STARS...’ ПОМ." 














APPARATUS IN THE OPEN SUITCASE... 


DOCTOR CROMWELL POINTED TO THE COMPLICATED 


DOCTOR CROWELL SHOOK HIS HEAD... 
I'M AFRAID YOU DON'T UNDERSTAND! I 








AND IT WAS IN AN ATOM/C LABORA- ) 50 YOU CAME | | COULDN'T COME BACK TO VISIT YOU. 
TORY OF MY WORLD THAT I DEVEL- Y BACK HERE... YOUR WORLD DIDN'T EXIST. x 


OPED THAT CURSED 7/МЕ- 
b MACHINE, 





FIRST LET ME TELL YOU ABOUT THE MAW 
WHO WAS RESPONS/BLE FOR THE GLORIOUS 
WORLD I CAME FROM. LET ME TELL YOU OF 
HIS WORK. .. HIS DREAMS...HIS TEACH- 
(NGS. HE WAS LIKE A SH/N/NG LIGHT, 
LEADING HIS NATION THROUGH A STRUGGLE] 
FOR FREEDOM.. A WAR... 








:«А WAR THAT ALMOST D£STAOYED THE NATION HE LOVED...’ 





CREATED /T WITH THAT MACHINE. 





‘IT was А HORRIBLE WAR WHERE BROTHER KILLED BROTHER. 









“Вот WHEN THE WAR WAS OVER, ‘AND THE GREAT MAN'S TEACHINGS “AND EVEN AFTER НЕ HANDED OVER 


HE BOUND UP THE NATION'S SPREAD THROUGHOUT 


THE WORLD, THE REINS ОҒ///9 GOVERNMENT ТО 


WOUNDS, AND USHERED IN AN ERA AND OPPRESSED PEOPLES ANOTHER, HE 57/24 CONTINUED. 


OF PEACE AND BROTHERHOOD. EVERYWHERE WERE 


FREED FROM TO ADVISE AND GUIDE UNTIL THE 


THE NATION PREBU/LT ITSELF, AND) THEIR POVERTY AND SLAVERY...’ | WORLD WAS UNITED UNDER ONE 


THE WORLD WATCHED...’ 


"НЕ was THE FOUNDER AND THE FATHER AND THE 
GUIDING LIGHT OF МҮ WORLD, AFTER HIS DEATH, AT 
AGE 87, HIS DREAMS AND HOPES WERE CARRIED ON 
BY OTHERS. НЕ BECAME AN UN/VERSAL HERO... 
AN/DOL. I REMEMBER, AS A CHILD, VISITING HIS FINAL 
RESTING PLACE IN THE WORLD CAPITAL, PARIS..." 


GOVERNMENT..." 


WASN'T IT ONLY MATURAL, THEN, THAT WHEN I 
INVENTED МҮ TIME- MACHINE, 1 SHOULD WANT TO 60 
ВАСК ТО THE ERA DURING WHICH THIS GREAT MAN LIVED.. 
то SEE НІМ AS HE WAS... AT THE VERY /WCEPT/ON OF 
THE WORLD I KNEW...! 4 
V  YESYES/ BEFORE І МАКЕ MY REPORT... 
BEFORE I TURN THIS MACHINE OVER TO 
MANKIND, І WILL USE IT OWCE...FOR 


MY PERSONAL PLEASURE. 


nni 


IM 
































Doctor cROMWELL CLEARED HIS THROAT. THE F.B.l. MEN 
AND THE F.B.I. CHIEF WAITED, APPREHENSIVELY ws- 


"I SET MY MACHINE, I PLACED THE CORRECT AMOUNT 
OF ATOM/C FUEL INTO THE ENERGIZING UNIT, I 





WO...NO/ X WENT BACK INTO 
MY WORLD'S PAST! IT WAS FOOL- 
ISHS YF. x HADNT DONE IT, I 

+ WOULDN'T HAVE CHANGED EVERY- 
THING. I DRESSED MYSELF IN THE 


ATTACHED THE WRIST BANDS WITH NERVOUS FINGERS, 
THEN I PRESSED THE CONVERTER SWITCH...’ 


CLOTHING OF THE GREAT MANS 
£f 











"I WENT BACK... INTO THE PAST...BACK ТО THE "THE GREAT MAN WAS ATTENDING THE THEATER. I MINGLE 
⁄.. WITH THE CROWD. I LONGED FOR JUST OWE LOOK AT H 


“50 1 SLIPPED INTO THE S746 £- “THE BOX WAS GUARDED BY 7WO “THEY WERE PROTECTING НІМ... 
ENTRANCE OF THE THEATER,MADE ) MEN” THEY SAW MEIN THE THE GREAT MAN, THEY THOUGHT 
MY WAY TO THE BOX WHERE НЕ WAS4 SHADOWS... RUSHED TO МЕ... I MEANT TO DO HIM WARM. 1: 

D Д SEIZED ME...’ [ STRUGGLED, DENYING THEIR 


CHARGES...’ š 


CROMWELL HERE REFERS TO JOHN F. PARKER, THE GREAT M 
BODYGUARD, AND TO CHARLES FORBES, HIS VALET f — ED. 
“THEY FORGED ME DOWN THE CORRIDOR, LEAVING THE 
ВОХ UNGUARDED...’ 





ХА FIGURE LEAPED To THE STAGE 
OF THE THEATER, SHRIEKIN 


SIC SEMPER 


TYRANNIS 7% ВАЙ. 


` THE GREAT MAN SLUMPED, 
MORTALLY WOUNDED,^ DER- 
RINGER PISTOL- BALL IN HIS 





“AND IN THE CONFUSION I ESCAPED 
WITH MY MACHINE...” 








Doctor cROMWELL'S VOICE FALTERED, HIS EYES FILLING 
WITH TEARS... 

YES, GENTLEMEN, IT WAS MY FAULT...ALL 
MY FAULT. \F Г НАОМТ CAUSED THE 
ATTENDANTS TO LEAVE THE GREAT J ABRAHAM 


), LINCOLN? 
HAVE BEEN ASSASSINATED BY JOHN < 
WILKES BOOTH. . à 












WAS 





Doctor CROMWELL NODDED... 


YES. ABRAHAM LINCOLN. YOU SEE, 
IN THE WORLD WHERE J COME FROM... 







~.. AND YOU 
CHANGED 


TIME-BRANCH.,. ABRAHAM LINCOLN 

L/VED, AND BROUGHT TO THAT WORLD 

PEACE AND BROTHERHOOD: AND 
FREEDOM... 











[£XAGTLYA X Wad СОМЕ FROM THE YEAR 
1953 OF MY WORLD... А WORLD IN WHICH 
LINCOLN ESCAPED ASSASSINATION ^ 
BECAUSE I CHANGED HISTORY, X COULD 
ONLY RETURN TO THE /95J OF YOUR 
WORLD... А WORLD THAT RESULTED BECAUSE 
LINCOLN HAD BEEN 9//07. THAT'S WHY І 
WAS WORK/NG FOR THE ATOMIC ENERGY 
COMMISSION. 1 WAS TRYING TO DEVELOP 
THE ATOM/C FUEL I NEED. 








THE TIME-MACHINE IS VSE- 
LESS WITHOUT IT. ONCE І 
HAVE IT, I WILL ВЕ ABLE 
To RETURN TO APRIL 14, 
1865, AND A/£- CHANGE HISTORY 
+ CHANGE IT BACK AGAIN... 
MAKE SURE LINCOLN WAS 
NOT ЅНОТ...50 THAT MY 
WORLD WILL EX/ST ONCE 





THE F.B.I. CHIEF LOOKED AT HIS 
TWO ASSISTANTS. HE STOOD UP... 
SMILING ... 


DON'T YOU... 2OW'7 | IT'S AN /WTER- 
YOU BELIEVE | ESTING STORY, 
DOCTOR. VERY 
INTERESTING. CAN 

YOU PROVE IT? 
ANY OF IT? 































DOCTOR CROMWELL POINTED ТО THE SAD-EYED DOCTOR SHOOK 
| THE ТІМЕ-МАСНІМЕ ІМ THE SUITCASI HIS HEAD.., 


IF I HAD THEN YOU CAW'T- f THEN I'M AFRAID 


Doctor CROMWELL WAS LED FROM 
THE SMALL WINDOWLESS ROOM... 





















PRETTY AAR-FETCHED DON'T 
THE FUEL... PROVE ITf ! WE'LL HAVE ТО YARN, EH, SIR? BE ТОО 
HOLD You,voctor! | | SURE, SOL. 

















YOU KNOW, SOL, IT'S LUCKY FOR US | YOU BELIEVE 
WE DISCOVERED THE DOCTOR THAT RIDICULOUS 
BEFORE HE DEVELOPED HIS NONSENSE, SIR? 
ATOMIC FUEL. DONE 1S DONE. WE HAVE TO MAKE 
THE BEST OF WHAT WE'VE 607. E 
WHY, WE PROBABLY WOULDN'T 
EVEN EX/ST IN 'W/S WORLD'S 

























DESTROY IT, SOL. DESTROY THE | OF COURSE, SIR. DISS МОРО TO ростов ROM BELLS SUITGASR 
SUITCASE,TOO,” AND DON'T I'LL... TRAVEL i 6000 LORD! ) 
BREATHE A WORD ABOUT THAT ST/CKER? И “ А 
TRAVEL-STICKER PASTED V. WHERE? N 





ОМ IT UNDERSTAND 7? 








ОСЕ 


Ат THE RATE THINGS ARE COMING AND GOING, IT'LL TAKE А FEW HUNDRED YEARS TO BREAK МЕ DOWN INTO RUST 
AND CORROSION... MAYBE LONGER. IN THE, MEANTIME, I'LL HAVE MANY DAYS AND NIGHTS TO THINK IT OVER. YOU CAN'T 
STOP ATOMS FROM REVOLVING AND HUMMING THEIR LIFE-ORBITS INSIDE METAL. ТНАТ 9 HOW METAL LIVES ITS 
OWN SPECIAL LIFE. THAT'S HOW METAL THINKS. WHERE Т LIE IS А BARREN,PEBBLED PLATEAU, WITH PALE, 
WEEDY GROWTHS AND А ҒЕМ HUNCHED TREES COMING UP OUT OF PLANETOID ROCK. THERE'S A WIND COMES OVER 
THE PLATEAU EVERY MORNING, THERE'S RAIN COMES IN THE TWILIGHT, AND A SILENCE COMES DOWN EVEN 
CLOSER IN THE NIGHT. THAT'S MY WHOLE LIFE, NOW... LYING HERE WITH MY JETS TWISTED AND MY FORE-PLATES 













са 


ADAPTED FROM A TALE BY 
RAY BRADBURY 





\ BUT WHILE I'M RUSTING AND WONDERING, I CAN THINK IT ALL OVER... 





HOW I CAME TO BE HERE, HOW I CAME TO BE BUILT... 


4 Ke 









Т WAS А WAR ROCKET. МҮ BIRTH-PERIOD, AND THE FoRE AND AFT THEY PLACED THEIR SPACE- ARTILLERY 
BASE WHERE I WAS INTEGRATED. .. SKELETON, SKIN, AND NOZZLES, AND WEIGHTED ME WITH SCARLET AMMUNITION. 
INNARDS...WENT THROUGH THE USUAL BIRTH-PAINS, IT T BEGAN TO FEEL MY PURPOSE, EXPECTANTLY, PERHAPS A 
DIM PORTION IN MY MEMORY, BUT. BIT IMPATIENTLY. MEN HUSTLED IN AND OUT OF ME. 

E, THE AWARENESS WAS THERE, WITH SMALL RUBBER-TIRED TRUCKS BEARING EXPLO- 
. I COULD THINK, BUT TELL IVES... THE MUNITIONS-LIEUTENANT PRODDED THEN... 


NOBODY THAT I THOUGHT. 





WE'VE GOT A WAR TO MEET. 














THEN THERE WAS SOME FANCY BUSINESS ABOUT A 
CHRISTENING. SOME OFFICIAL'S DAUGHTER CRASHED А 
BOTTLE OF FOAMING LIQUOR ON MYPROW. A FEW 

REPORTERS FLICKED THEIR CAMERAS. AND А SMALL 
CROWD PUT UP THEIR HANDS, WAVED THEM, AND PUT 
THEM DOWN, AS IF THEY REALIZED HOW STUPID IT 

REALLY WAS WASTING THAT FINE CHAMPAGNE... 













Ано THEN T SAW THE CAPTAIN, METAL BLESS HIM, FOR | 

THE FIRST TIME, HE CAME RUNNING ACROSS THE FIELD | 

THE MASTER OF MY FATE... THE CAPTAIN OF MY SOUL. T 

LIKED HIM RIGHT OFF. HE STOMPED ABOARD AND 

CRACKED OUT ORDERS... 

W SNAP /7/ GET RID OF THAT DAME, AND THOSE 
REPORTERS OUT THERE. CLEAR THE APRONS 
SEAL THE LOCKS CLAMP PORTS/ WE'RE 
PUSHING THE BLAZES OUT OF HERES 








THEY RAPPED ME TIGHT. THEY EXPELLED THE 


—r—— ” 
T THREW OUT WINGS OF FIRE AND SMOKE, 
CROWD. SIRENS SHOUTED ACROSS THE BASE APRON, | \WASN'T METAL LYING IN THE SUN ANY MORE, I WAS THE 


THE CREW DID THINGS TO MY ALIMENTARY CANAL. 
THE CAPTAIN SHOUTED, THAT WAS THE SLAP ON MY 
BACK THAT BROUGHT ME МҮ FIRST BREATH, MY FIRST | 
SOUND, MY FIRST MOVEMENT. MY CAPTAIN POUNDED 





SUDDENLY I 





BIGGEST DARN BIRD THAT EVER SANG INTO THE SKY. MAYBE 
MY VOICE WASN'T ANYTHING BUT THUNDER, BUT IT WAS 
STILL SINGING TO МЕ. I SANG LOUD AND I SANG LONG... 


БІТ WAS THE FIRST TIME I'D SEEN THE WORLD. T WAS 





SURPRISED TO FIND THAT IT WAS ROUND... 








YES, I LIKED MY CAPTAIN. HIS NAME 
WAS LAMA, КОМ FOR А MAN 
LACKING LAMB-LIKE QUALITIES, 
CAPTAIN LAMB SAT IN MY CONTROL 
ROOM, CRACKING HIS KNUCKLES... 











YES. SHE'S A GOOD SHIP! А FINE 
SHIP. WE'LL POUND THE HOLY 
MARROW OUT OF THOSE 


THE YOUNG MAN NAMED CONRAD SAT 
BESIDE THE CAPTAIN AT THE DUO- 
CONTROLS, 


А GIRL WAITING IN 
YORK PORT FOR US 
TO COME BACK 





THE 7WO OF US. BOTH / SPACE IS А 
ON THE SAME WAR- FUNNY 
ROCKET. AT LEAST I | PLACE ТО 
CAN KEEP MY EYE ON | TALK ABOUT | 
HIM. I'LL KNOW HE'S | ZOVE. IT's | 
NOT DOWN THERE 
SCUDDING ALONG ON 
ЖҮ ACCELELERATION... 





THEY WERE ZAAT OF ME... LAMB AND 
‘CONRAD AND THE CREW, LIKE 
BLOOD CORPUSCLES PULSING IN 
THE ARTERIES OF A WARM BODY. 
AND LIKE AWY BODY, THERE WERE 
MICROBES TOO. DESTROYING 
ELEMENTS. THEIR NAMES WERE 
LARION AND BELLOC... 

NOW AS FAR AS A/LL/NG (500017 
LAMB GOES... THAT'S OUT [THEN WE 
WE'RE ONLY ZWO AGAINST A HIT THE 
THE REST, І WANT Т0<7 ENGINES, 
COLLECT THAT MONEY ( EH, LARION? 
МЕНЕ GUARANTEED... 


WHEN IT МА) 











| SELF PRESERVATION IS AN ALL-ENCOMPASSING THING, 
YOU FIND ІТ IN METAL AS YOU FIND IT IN MEN. MY BODY 
{ WAS ТО BE ATTACKED. FROM OUTSIDE І FEARED 

NOTHING. FROM INSIDE, I WAS UNCERTAIN. Т DIDN'T 
APPROVE OF THE IDEA... 








T'LL BE DOWN IN THIRTY MINUTES, 
WE'LL CHECK THE AUXILIARIES 
> TOGETHER. jj 


Mars CAME UP AHEAD LIKE A RUDDY DROP OF DRIED 
BLOOD. THE WAR I'D NEVER SEEN BUT ALWAYS HEARD 
ABOUT WAS OUT THERE. I WANTED TO BE PART OF IT. 

I WANTED TO GET THERE WITH LAMB AND HILLARY AND 
CONRAD AND THE OTHERS. LARION CLIMBING RUNGS, 
ON HIS WAY TO GET THE TIME-BOMB, BELLOC, WAITING 


A WELL-PLACED 7/ME- 
BOMB SHOULD WORK 
MIRACLES WITH 
THE MAIN JET- 
ENGINE. AND 


МЕ CAN BE QUT. 








SEEMS A 
SHAME, 
NICE NEW 
ROCKET, 

NEVER 

TESTED 

BEFORE. 
AND IT ALL 
GOES BOOM 

BEFORE IT HAS| 

PROVEN 
ITSELF.. 


DON'T GET SENTIMENTAL, BELLOC. 
YOU'RE GETTING 24/2 FOR IT, NOW 
HERE'S THE PLAN. THERE'S A 
CERTAIN AMOUNT OF CONFUSION 
DURING THE SHIFT CHANGE-OVER. 
HALF THE CREW'S 64066Ұ THE. 
OTHER HALF'S ТОО 7/RED ТО 
WORRY, NOW, DURING THE WEXT 
CHANGE- OVER, WE'LL... 


Larion AND BELLOC WENT BELOW TO THEIR STATIONS. 
THE CHANGE-OVER PROCEEDED. THE POISON WAS ІМ MY 
HEART. , „WAITING 


DID YOU CHECK THE L/FE-Y 
BOATS, BELLOC ? 





"NUMBER THREE BOW 
M READY TO GO. LET'S 
GET THIS OVER WITH... 


ІШ == 


I THOUGHT ABOUT CAPTAIN LAMB AND THE WAY HE 
BARKED ORDERS, ABOUT HILLARY AND CONRAD THINK- 
ING ABOUT A WOMAN'S LIPS, ABOUT BELLOC, WAITING. 


jJ 





AND SUDDENLY... THERE WAS А 4/55, AN EXPLOSION. 





SOMEBODY SCREAMED. I KNEW W/O IT WAS AND 
WHERE Т WAS AND WHAT VT WAS... 





WARNING BELLS CLAMORED THROUGH 
ME. CONRAD SCUTTLED DOWN THE 
RUNGS, YELLING, HE VANISHED 
TOWARD THE ENGINE ROOM. 





ane 
CONRAD GRASPED A VALVE-WHEEL GLINTING ON THE 
WALL, TWISTING IT, GRUNTING. THE LOUD GUSHING NOISE 
STOPPED. STEAM-CLOUDS BILLOWED IN MY HEART, 


WRAPPING CAPTAIN LAMP AND THE OTHERS TIGHT. 
MAKING THEM COUGH... 





HILLARY GRABBED THE SHIP'S CON- 
TROLS AND-FROZE THEM, LISTEN- 
ING AND WAITING, HE SAID ONE 


MY VACUUM VENTILATORS BEGAN HUMMING, CLEARING 
THE STEAM, THEY SAW BELLOC, LYING THERE. HE 
SAID NOT A WORD TO ANYBODY. HE JUST BLED WHERE 
THE EXPLODED OIL-PIPE HAD CAUGHT HIM ON THE 
NOSE AND CHEEK AND PLUNGED ON BACK INTO HIS 


I.I CAN'T UNDER- Ч 
STAND Vr. I CHECKED 
THOSE OIL-LINES THIS 
MORNING, THEY WERE 











iw y \ 





FOOTSTEPS ON THE RUNGS, LARION CAME DOWN. HE 
LOOKED AS IF SOMEBODY'D KICKED HIM IN THE STOM- 
ACH WHEN HE SAW BELLOC LYING THERE. HIS FACE 
SUCKED BONE-WHITE, STARING, HIS JAW DROPPED... 





L ARION BEGAN TO LAUGH. НЕ DARTED ABOUT SUDDENLY AND 
LEAPED UP THE LADDER RUNGS. 











YOU.. YOU A/LLED НІМ! YOU FOUND OUT.. 

FOUND OUT WHAT WE WERE GOING TO 20 

AND YOU AJLLED HIM. WELL, TLL 
SHOW YOU... = 7 














CONRAD RUSHED UP THE LADDER АТ. | | А FEW MINUTES LATER, CONRAD HE TRIED TO ESCAPE THROUGH AN 
LARION'S HEELS. CAPTAIN LAMB CAME BACK DOWN THE LADDER. НЕ | EMERGENCY LIFE-BOAT AIR-LOCK. THE 
WATCHED THEM 60, LISTENING TO HELD UP THE TIME-BOMB... FOOL WAS IN TOO MUCH OF A HURRY. 
THE FADING FEET ON THE RUNGS, 7 Y HE OPENED THE OUTER DOOR TOO 
GOING UP AND UP. 


THIS IN SUPPLY. IT'S 
A BOMB. HE AND 
BELLOC. 


THAT'S FUNNY. HE ANEW HOW 
THOSE AIR LOCKS WORK. HE 
WOULDN'T HAVE MADE SUCH A 
STUPID MISTAKE. 1Т...1Т MUST 
HAVE BEEN AN ACC/DENT. ..OR... 
OR...SOMETHING ELSE / 


My вору WAS CLEANSED. THE ORGANIC POISON WAS ELIMINATED. MARS WAS 


VERY CLOSE NOW. RED. 4A/GHT RED. IN ANOTHER SIX HOURS WE WOULD ВЕ 
ENGAGED IN COMBAT... 











I HAD MY TASTE OF WAR. WE DROVE DOWN, CAPTAIN I SCREAMED. I TALKED TO THE STARS. I DIS- . 
LAMB AND THE MEN INSIDE ME, AND I PUT OUT MY ARMS | | SECTED MARTIAN ROCKETS WITH QUICK CALM STROKES 
FOR THE FIRST TIME, AND I CLOSED MY FINGERS OF РОМЕН) | ОҒ MY RAY-ARMS. AND SPUNKY LITTLE CAP LAMB 
AROUND MARTIAN SHIPS... FIFTEEN OF THEM... GUIDED MY VITALS, SWEARING AT THE TOP OF HIS 

T > LUNGS... 


LETS 60 YOU Тиш 
LET'S KNOCK ЕМ QUT OF THE А 
UNIVERSES š 








ONE DAY CONRAD COLLAPSED UPON THE CONTROL DECK 
WITH A SHARD OF SHRAPNEL WEBBED IN HIS LUNGS... 


= 





AND IT WAS HILLARY WHO TOOK THE NEWS BACK TO 
YORK PORT, TO THE GIRL THEY BOTH LOVED... 





AND OTHERS OF THE CREW DIED WITHIN ME, THEIR 
BLOOD SPILLING OUT UPON MY DECK PLATES, WARM 
AND THICK, sani аа AYRES, още NAVIGATOR, 





WE KNOCKED HOLES IN THE VACUUM, 
WE GOT WHAT WE WANTED OUT OF 
WAR, AND THEN... QUITE SUDDENLY 
ONE DAY... SPACE WAS SILENT. CAP- 
TAIN LAMB SHRUGGED HIS 


THEIR FEET... 


Ж OVER. THE WAR'S OVER... 
THIS SHIP 15 BEING CONVERTED 
INTO A CARGO-FREIGHTER.. 


WE LANDED IN YORK PORT WITHOUT FANFARE. THE 
CREW PACKED THEIR DUFFLE BAGS AND LEFT, CAPTAIN 


LAMB LINGERED AWHILE, WALKING THROUGH МЕ, SWEAR- 


ING UNDER HIS BREATH. 


NO AFTER A WHILE, HE LEFT TOO... 


THE CREW MUTTERED, SHIFTING 


IT'S BEEN GOOD, I 
WON'T DENY IT. I HAD A FINE 
CREW AND A SWEET SHIP. WE 
WORKED HARD. WE DID WHAT WE 
HAD TO 00. AND NOW IT'S ALL 
OVER. WE HAVE PEACE, 


PEACE. IT MEANS GETTING DRUNK 

AGAIN... LIVING ON 4/7777 AGAIN. IT 

MEANS FORGETTING HOW FREE-FALL 

FEELS ON YOUR GUTS. IT MEANS 

LOSING FRIENDS. AND IT MEANS 
LEAVING THIS ROCKET.. 


I WASN'T A WAR-ROCKET ANYMORE, THEY CRAMMED 
ME WITH CARGO AND SHIPPED ME BACK AND FORTH TO 
VENUS FOR THE NEXT FIVE YEARS, I HAD A NEW 
CAPTAIN AND A STRANGE CREW AND A STRANGE PEACE- 
FUL ROUTINE COMING AND GOING ACROSS THE STARS.. 





Q” > 





NOTHING IMPORTANT HAPPENED UNTIL JULY I7 TH,2243. 





THAT WAS THE DAY I CRACKED UP ON THIS WILD, 
PEBBLED,LITTLE PLANETOID WHERE THE WIND 


WHINED AND THE RAIN POURED AND THE SILENCE WAS 
50 VERY SILENT. 


UNTIL ONE DAY, AFTER THE RAIN, I 
SAW A SILVER SPECK IN THE SKY... А 
SHIP. ІТ CAME DOWN A HUNDRED 
YARDS FROM MY SILENT HULK, A 
MAN CLIMBED OUT. HE CAME WALK- 
ING UP THE PEBBLED HILL. HE 
STOOD IN MY AIR-LOCK DOOR AND 
I HEARD HIM SAY... 


AND I KNEW WHO IT WAS 





—— ен 
SILENCE. HE QUIT YELLING FOR PEOPLE WHO COULDN'T 
‘ANSWER HE SAT DOWN IN THE CONTROL CHAIR. 

0 TO ME.. 


x= Z Сора 
THINGS ARE TURNING BAD ON VENUS. COLONIALS 
REVOLTING. YOU'RE OLD-FASHIONED, BUT YOURE 
PROUD AND TALL, AND A FIGHTERS YOU CAN 
FIGHT AGAIN? 50 HELP МЕ GOD, Y'LL BE 





1 HEARD YOU WERE LOST FOUR 

MONTHS AGO. I THOUGHT I'D AUNT 

YOU UP MYSELF. JUST FOR 
OLD TIMES' SAKE... 


А ROCKET THINKS IN ITSELF, BUT IT LIVES THROUGH ITS 
CREW AND ITS CAPTAIN, I'D BEEN LIVING ON BORROWED 
TIME SINCE CAPTAIN LAMB WENT AWAY AND NEVER CAME. 
BACK, I LAY THERE THINKING ABOUT IT ALL... HELPLESS... 
LIKE A GIGANTIC METAL CHILD, AN IDIOT WHO NEEDS CONTROL 
WHO NEEDS PULSING HUMAN, LI 
SUEY 


AFTER ALL THESE | НЕ CLIMBED THE RUNGS TO МҮ CON- 
TROL ROOM AND STOOD THERE, SWAYING, 
REMEMBERING ALL THE OLD TIMES WE 
HAD TOGETHER... 


HILLARY! CONRAD? AYRES 
SLOP! WHERE IN BLAZES /9 
EVERYBODY? WHERE IN 80D- 
BLAMED... CHOKE... 


Ано SO I'VE BEEN LYING HERE, WAITING FOR THE REPAIR 
CREW ТО COME,WAITING WITH A STIRRING OF MY OLD ANTICI- 
PATION. I'VE BEEN DEAD A WHILE, AND CAP LAMB HAS 
SHOWED UP TO SLAP ME BACK TO LIFE. THEY'LL GO OVER 
ME FROM SEAM TO SEAM... AND SOMEDAY SOON, CAP LAMB 
WILL STOMP INTO MY AIR LOCK AND SHOUT... 


J( Locks / cLame PORTS. WE'RE PUSHING THE d 
зай 


АБ. FSS 2 


n 
ND I'LL BE Z/V/M9 AND BREATHING AND MOVING 


AGAIN... OFF TO WAR AGAIN! OFF 70 W 


HERE'S ANOTHER MAGAZINE SPECIFI- 
CALLY DESIGNED TO TERRORIZE YOU.. 
TO MAKE THE-BLOOD FREEZE IN YOUR 
VEINS! FOR SPINE-TINGLING TALES 

AT THEIR ILLUSTRATED BEST.. READ: 






























































LOOK FOR 4 
THESE SEALS Ў 





WHEN VOU BUY! 


THEY ARE YOUR ASSURANCE OF TOP 
ENTERTAINMENT...FOUND ONLY ON 
THE FOLLOWING E.C. MAGAZINES: 
TALES FROM THE CRYPT 
HAUNT OF FEAR < VAULT OF HORROR 


SHOCK SUSPENSTORIES 
IME SUSPENSTORIES 
TWO-FISTED TALES + FRONTLINE COMBAT 


MAD . 
WEIRD SCIENCE » WEIRD FANTASY 
AND THE 256 ANNUAL ANTHOLOGIES. 
WEIRD SCIENCE-FANTASY 
O-FISTED: ANNUAL + TALES OF TERROR 









Sebastian Clinker came racing up 
from the cellar, his eyes wide with de- 
light, his shirt-tails streaming out be- 
hind him, a soup bowl quivering in 
his excited hands. 








"Marcia!" he bleatedashestamped 
into the kitchen. “The new shaving 
soap I've invented . . . i-it's ready for 
the first demonstration!" 








The woman turned from the stove 
and gave him a withering stare. “Опе 
of my best soup bowls!" she snorted 
furiously. "You can have it back in a 
few minutes, Marcia!" Sebastian grin- 
ned, carefully maneuvering it away 
from her groping hands. "Matter of 
fact, after I've marketed this revolu- 
lionary high-speed shaving lather, 
you can splurge on a whole new set 
of crockery. Now watch!” 














He pushed the shaving brush deep 
into the bowl and brought it out foam- 
ing with snowy lather. “Sebastian 
Clinker!" His wife screamed, pointing 
to the floor. “You're dropping that 
idiotic soap all over the place! And I 
just scrubbed the kitchen floor! If this 
is another of your fool...” 


"Watch!" Sebastian hurried on, 
heedless of her interruption. "I apply 
it to the face, like any ordinary shav- 
ing lather. It bubbles up, at once, you 
notice, without any undue lapse oí 
time. No waiting for the suds to soften 
the beard ...no annoying passage of 
minutes before the soap goes to work 
on those stubborn, uncooperative 
whiskers!” 


His wife stood as if mesmerized, her 
eyes glued to the hand which manip- 




















ulated the shaving brush. "Another 
crazy, darn-fool invention..." she 
began to murmur, but once again her 
husband cut her short. This time, how- 
ever, a note of apprehension had 
crept into Sebastian Clinker's voice. 


"D-Doesn't seem to be working out 
quite right;’ he mumbled, dropping 
the brush and patting his face with 
some alarm. “T-The suds...they're 
drying out already. And the soap... 
i-it's hardening! Like CEMENT!” 


With speed born of anxiety, he 
placed the bowl on the kitchen sink 
and began to hack at his face with 
the razor. A cry of anguish rent the air 
as the blade snapped and spun to the 
floor. "M-Marcia," he called out in 
anguish, "help me get this gook off 
my іссе...” 

In five minutes, working with fever- 
ish speed, Sebastian Clinker man- 
aged to chip the last piece of concret- 
ized soap from his face. It clattered to 





the floor like plaster dropping from a 
ceiling. His wife swooped upon the 
mess like an avenging eagle, scoop- 
ing the shards into hands curved like 
vicious talons. 


“Look at this chaos!” she wailed. 
“You're a boob, Sebastian Clinker! 
All you've ever invented is dirt for me 
to clean up! Mess... that's all you've 
ever made. And this latest discovery 
of yours...like all the rest. USELESS!" 


She stopped abruptly, a look of 
alarm on her face as she retreated 
slightly. For Sebastian Clinker, a 
strange leer on his face, advanced 
menacingly, soup bowl in hand. "Per- 
haps not completely useless, m'dear,” 
he said slowly, bringing the foaming 
brush up toward her frightened face. 
“This revolutionary, instant-harden- 
ing soap... applied to your ruby red 
lips... might induce silence! I think 
that I've stumbled, at last, on a dis- 
covery with a very real and intensely 
practical use!" š 
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Ко. 2 — Amazing Discoveries 
about Food & Health. 


COMPLETE OLD TESTAMENT EDITION. 


232 BIG PAGES IN 
FULL COLOR 
Here under one cover, in 
full color. continuity, re- 
edited and arranged in 
chronological order, are all 
the stories of the Old Tes- 
tament heroes from the 
four issues of the magazine. 
Printed іп four colors 
throughout "and bound 
with brightly varnished 

heavy board covers. 





144 BIG PAGES IN 
FULL COLOR 
Containing the complete 
story of the Life of Christ 
and Peter and Paul and 
the founding of the Early 
Christian Church, Included 
are maps showing Palestine 
at the time of Jesus and 
chronological indexes of 
principal events and Scrip- 
ture references 10 episodes 

illustrated. 


No. 2 — Europe's Struggle for 

15¢ Civilization, 156 
(Welte for special school prices} 

---з-------- 


EDUCATIONAL COMICS, INC. 











Postal 
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225 LAFAYETTE ST., NEW YORK 12, М. Ү. ' 
Leenclose $ “or copies | 
COMPLETE OLD TESTAMENT ar. D 
COMPLETE NEW TESTAMENT , . 60c O { 
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COSMIC CORRESPONDENCE 


JUDGMENT DAY, in Weird Fantuiy Мо, 18, pre- 
cipitated an unusual amount of mail, and we'd like to 
devote the column to publishing excerpts from as 
many letters as possible. We're very happy to report 
we received only one critical letter. which... as. cns- 
Тотигу . 2. ше present first. 


Dear Editors, 

1 am not prejudiced, so 1 was пос offended by 
“Judgment Day," but some of my best friends were. 
They even went so far as to say, "Those D--- N ---- 
Lovers." The North and South are like they are, so 
why not leave well enough alone! — (Name withheld 
by request) — Augusta, Georgia 


„Гата Southerner, born in North Carolina, lived 
over half of my fifteen years in Texas, and before 
moving this past summer, had never been above the 
Mason-Dixon line. 1 believe "Judgment Day" is the 
finest story you have yet printed in your magazincs 
to date.— C. Ross Chamberlain — Kents Hill, Maine 


-.. Congratulations to Joc Orlando, the artist, and 
to Al Feldstein, the author, for the best story ever 
printed by Е.С. We have never read a story in a comic 
with so much meaning and moral. This is your answer 
to critics who say your mags are harmful.— Joc and 
Tony Mancini and Dick Mazzaglia + N.Y.C 


... This is to compliment you on turning a delicate 
problem into a shocking document of justice, a mas- 
terpiece of pictorial literature.— Ernest Newsum -- 
N.Y.C. 


„ЛЕ "Oscars" were handed out for comic magazine 
stories, this one would be the winner.— Bobby Stewart 
— Kirbyville, Texas 


If everyone in the world could read this story, 
maybe then we could live in peace and harmony. 
Michael.Labowitch— Detroit, Mich. 


+: Words fail me.— Peter Fisher — Caribou, Maine 


The horribly accurate picture of the human race 
is drawn with bold, unmistakable strokes. It is a yarn 
that first convinces you of из bclicvability, and then 
begins to tell you the truth about yourself in just as 
believable terms.— Larry Stark — New Brunswick, N. J. 


+ The story stirred me inside. God didn't put us 
on earth to hate cach other's skins.— Kaye Campbell 
— Rockford, Ill. 


. All my life Гус had a firm belief in brother | 


hood, but, seeing the state this world is in, perhaps a 
‘Tarlton’ visiting US, would set things straight.— 
Paul O. Partington — Vancouver, British Columbia 


- + The report of Judgment Day resounded in my 
head long after I'd finished reading it—Wamial 
Dundle— Rochester, N. Y. 


n blow in the fight against prejud 
Jc took guts to print it.— Ray Ford — Lynbrook, L. I 


-.Мос ONE of the best I ever read, but POSI- 
TIVELY the best! = James Zamichicli— Philadelphia, 


Pa. 


- Í do not think I have ever read а more inspiring 
.— Leonard Baird — Hawthorne, Calif. 


„Тв is the бэс time I've ever written to any 
magazine, but I feel I must praise you for that won- 
derful story, "Judgment Day."— Rod Friedman — Hol- 
lywood, Calif. 


та writing to thank you for this great story. 

is indeer a poor word to use, for Judgment 

Day far surpasses the meaning of "great"—H, D. 
Wheale—New Castle, Pa. 


; Stories like this add greatly to the feeling of || 
unity in the world.— John C. Finley Winchester, Va. 


It shows how prejudice is just a bunch of ba- 
loney.— William Reith—San Francisco, Calif. 


- Never have I seen the "race problem" handled 
so perfectly. It was a beautiful thing to read... | was 
thrilled beyond words.—Russel Gillam—Los Angel 
Calif. 


And finally, the two letters that made us the proud: 
а 


Dear Mr. Gaines, 


. We would appreciate it if we could have about 
thirty-five copies of the story for our school, Our stu- 
dents would profit greatly from seeing the work of 
Mr. Orlando, as well as benefiting from the excellent 


Memo ]. B. Kenny, Principal 


ichool of Industrial Art 
N. Y:G, 


1 realize you have been battling, in the sea of | 
comics, to try to do better things. You have certainly 
succeeded in JUDGMENT DAY, which should be ге: 
quired reading for every man, woman, and child in the | 
United States. You've done a splendid thing here, and || 
deserve the highest commendation, | 


Ray Bradbury 
Los Angeles, Calif. 


We were proud to send Principal Kenny fifty copies 
of W.F. Мо, I8 on the house! As to Rays comments, 


well... coming from the master, all we can say is, 
"Choke.=-ed. 


There's. just enough space left to remind you that 
subscriptions to this or any other E.C, mag will set you 
back 75¢ each... six issues... full year's Supply, Ad- 
dress for sub orders and comments is: 


The Editors 

Weird Fantasy 
Room 706, Dept. 20 
225 Lafayette Street 
N.Y.C. 12,N. Y. 
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IT WAS THE PRELUDE TO INVASION. IT WAS AN INFILTRATION 
ROCKET SENT TO EARTH TO EXAMINE AND ESTIMATE AND | pocron po 
А5 зи ДЕ По щам FROM A DISTANT PLANET "a YOU мвн 

-FLUNG STAR- М. IT САМЕ HURTLING АСКО: 
THE VAST GULF OF SPACE CARRYING, WITHIN ITS GLEAMING пране pales LL MI CS 
ALLOY BELLY,THE ALIENS. THERE WERE JEW OF THEM. Question? | CHOSE THIS PLANET FOR ) BE ABLE 
THEY STOOD ABOUT THE VISA-SCREEN..THE FOUR YOUNG Ы OUR EXPANSION PROGRAM. (то REPEL 
MALES, THE FOUR YOUNG FEMALES,THE ELDER DOCTOR,AND 
THE ELDER CHIEF... AND THEY LOOKED AT GREEN EARTH 
SWEEPING TOWARD THEM... 


WE WILL LAND IN A REMOTE BUT WILL WE NOT BE 
SECTION OF ONE OF THE LAND | WO7/CED,CHIEF? ARE 
AREAS. WE WILL LAND IN NOT THE EARTHLINGS 
SILENCE AND WE WILL HIDE ^, D/FFERENT FROM US? 
OUR SHIP SO THAT WE WILL 

NOT BE DISCOVERED, AND WE 

WILL GO AMONG THEM AND 








NO. THEY ARE Z/K£ US AND 7HAT 15 WHY 
PHYSICALLY. MENTALLY, WE HAVE BEEN 


SPEAKING, THEY ARE MERE INFANTILE, THEY 
INFANTS. ARE/SO THAT WE 
ñ n MAY JUDGE THEIR 
POTENTIAL... AND 
CONQUER THEM EASILY. 


THE ALIENS LOOKED AT GREEN EARTH COMING UP iE CH РЕМЕО A LOCKER. INSIDE HUNG Gal 
AT THEM, GROWING LARGER AS THE MILES SEPARATING | DRESSES AND FRILLY SUITS UNLIKE THE FUNCTION, 
THEM WERE SWEPT BEHIND THEIR SPEEDING SHIP, THE ALIENS WORE. 

AND THE CHIEF SPOKE ONCE MORE... 


WE HAVE CAREFULLY REPRODUCED DIFFERENTLY!2| 
OUR D/SC-SCOUT-SHIPS HAVE MADE MANY THEIR GLOTH/NG FROM ENLARGEMENTS Ма BUT, WHY? үш 
OBSERVATION TRIPS TO THIS PLANET, THEY OF OUR OBSERVATION- PHOTOS. EACH OF A 
HAVE PHOTOGRAPHED ITS CITIES, ITS RURAL YOU WILL BE GIVEN A COMPLETE SET 
AREAS, ITS RIVERS AND MOUNTAINS. WE TO WEAR. IN THEIR SOCIETY, THE MALES 
HAVE PICKED A PLACE TO LAND THAT 15 WEAR 


DRESS D/FFERENTLY THAN THE FEMALES. 
ONE OF THE LARGER CITIES, AND YET REMOTE 
ENOUGH FOR OUR PURPOSES... 





THE AUTOMATIC CONTROL RELAYS ГА вому THEN SILENCE. THEY 
CLICKED AND LOUDSPEAKERS RASPED | WERE DOWN. THE CHIEF UNSTRAPPED 
AS TAPES GLIDED SILENTLY THROUGH | HIMSELF AND WENT TO THE LOCKER... 
SCANNERS. THE ALIENS RETIRED AS L CALL YOUR NAMES aw 

TO THEIR SHOCK-CHAIRS AND Да КӨК ЖАНЕТ ВЕСЕ 
алсын... YOUR CLOTHING... 




















THE STRANGE CLOTHING WAS PASSED OUT TO THE ALIEN AND WHEN THEY WERE ALL BEDECKED IN THEIR 
MALES AND FEMALES, AND THEY UNDRESSED SHAMELESSLY] | 


EARTH CLOTHING, THEY LOOKED AT EACH OTHER 
BEFORE EACH OTHER AND DRESSED IN THE QUEER EARTH AND LAUGHED... 
GARB... 








EXPOSING LEGS ГАТ ALLÍ THESE 
MARA HOLDS THIS UP.. JÅ THANK YOU, TO THE ELEMENTS BAGGY LEG- 
\ SEE... 


COVERING: 


HOW RIDICULOUS!) SUCH WONSENSE S| NOT FUNCTIONAL 
HELP ME CERTAINLY, ) NO,PHEBE. THAT/ OH.ISEE. 
WITH THIS, 








THE CHIEF GAVE THEM THEIR 
FINAL INSTRUCTIONS... 


60 NOW. OBSERVE... 
NOTE... LISTEN. . .AND. 
RETURN ім TEN EARTH 

'"EPORT/ 


А CLICK. THE LIGHTS WENT OFF. THE 
SHIP WAS PLUNGED INTO DARKNESS. THE| 
PORT OPENED. SILENTLY, FOUR MALE 
AND FOUR FEMALE ALIENS CLIMBED TO 
THE STRANGE PLANETS SURFACE AND 
STARTED OFF TOWARD THE DISTANT 
GLOW IN THE WEST... THE CITY... 


THE DOCTOR AND THE CHIEF 
THE PORT OF THEIR DARKENED SHIP AND 
WATCHED UNTIL THE NIGHT HAD 
SWALLOWED THE DEPARTING ALIENS. 
THEN THE PORT CLOSED AND THE 
LIGHTS CAME ON AGAIN. THE DOCTOR 





REMEMBERS ТЕМ 


THE ALIENS INFILTRATED THE NEARBY CITY, AND MINGLED 
WITH ITS TEEMING POPULATION. THEY LISTENED TO СОМ- 
VERSATIONS, MASTERING THE SIMPLE LANGUAGE EASILY, 
THEY PEERED INTO HOMES, STUDYING LIVING HABITS... 


ZZ) SEE HOW THE CHILDREN ARE (| 


T 
= 2 RAISED W THE HOME. 


INSTEAD OF IN GOVEAW- 
MENT ORTHOPEDIC 


DURING THEIR ТЕМ DAY OBSERVATION EXCURSION, THE 

MALE ALIENS HAD MANY UNCOMFORTABLE EXPERIENCES 

WITH THE FEMALE EARTHLINGS. + 
МАТ TER WITH YOU, FELLER? 


You Look YNHAPPYS WHY 
DON'T YOU JOIN ME IN A 





HOW 
REPULSIVE.. 


REMEMBER. 


SIGHED... 
ME T WONDER WHAT 
THEY WILL LEARN 

ABOUT THE EARTH 


WE WILL 
KNOW....IN 
TEN DAYS. yl 


WE WILL 


"THE ALIENS READ THE EARTH RACE'S BOOKS AND NEWS- 
PAPERS. THEY ATTENDED THEIR MOVIES... WATCHED THEIR 
TELEVISION.. 


THIS PRACTICE OF TOUCHING 
LIPS... WHAT DOES IT MEAN? 





WHY DO THEY 20 IT? 


‘THE FEMALE ALIENS DISCOVERED SHOCKING THINGS 
ABOUT THE EARTHLINGS. . . 


M THE WOMEN ACTUALLY HAVE AND THEY HOLD 
THEIR CHILDREN THEME ELVES: THEM... AND FOMDLE- 
THEM. UGHS 








Ано AT THE END OF TEN DAYS,THE ALIEN INFIL- 
TRATORS REPORTED BACK TO THEIR HIDDEN SHIP... 





THEY...THEY INDULGE IN 
OUTMODED PRACTICES. THAT BL/NDS THEM 
THEY ARE IN THE SAME ALL. SOMETHING 
CLASS WITH THE 4W/MALS | INTANGIBLE. THEY 
ON OUR OWN PLANET, THEY ) CALL IT ZOVE”? 
EVEN REPRODUCE 

LIKE ANIMALS. 


THERE IS A FORCE 


THEIR CHILDREN WERE RAISED IN ORTHOPEDIC 
STATIONS. COLD ROBOTS WERE THE ONLY MOTHERS 
AND FATHERS THEY KNEW... 


ІТ HAD ALWAYS BEEN LIKE THAT 
ON THE ALIEN PLANET... BACK 
THROUGH A MILLENNIUM. EMOTION, 
WAS LOOKED UPON AS AN AW/MAL 


‘THE ALIEN PLANET WAS A WORLD 
OF SG/EWCE AND MATHEMATICS 
AND ARTIFICIAL BIRTHS AND 
RIGID SCIENTIFIC BEHAVIOR 


IT WAS ONLY NATURAL THAT THE ALIENS BE SHOCKED 
AT WHAT THEY SAW OF THE EARTHL/NGS. THEIRS WAS 
А TECHNOLOGICAL RACE. THEIR CHILDREN WERE 
LABORATORY-PRODUCED, THE EMBRYOS DEVELOPED IN 
MECHANICAL INCUBATORS.., 

QUOTA FOR TODAY, 350. 
START ON THESE IMMEDIATELY, 





THE ALIENS WERE AN UNEMOT/ONAL RAGE. SCIENCE 
WAS THE EP/TOME...THE BASIS OF LIVING, THERE 
WAS NO OOM FOR SENTIMENT. ASIDE FROM ACTUAL 
PHYSICAL DIFFERENCES, SEX DID NOT £X/ST... 


OUR SOCIETY'S POPULATION IS A/G/DLY AND 
ARTIFICIALLY CONTROLLED BY А 
REPLACEMENT PROCEDURE THAT 15 
DEPENDENT UPON THE DEATHS... 





NEXT WE MUST LEARN ABOUT 
THEIR WEAPONS... THEIR SC/ENCE. 
SO WE WILL KNOW HOW MUCH 


FORMULAS. SO THE ALIENS THEM- 

SELVES NEVER AWEW OF LOVE... 
GOOD. WE HAVE THE INFORMA- 
TION WE WANT SO FAR AS THE 
EARTHLING'S MENTAL САРАС- 
ITIES ARE CONCERNED.. 











НЕВЕ AND XANO [PHEBE FELT XANO'S BREATH UPON 
HEIR BEDS IN THE WHAT ARE YOU) I DON'T EXACTLY ЕЗ 
KNOW. SOME- 
ХАМО. ARE THING 15 HAPPENING 
YOU ASLEEP? ) I'M AWAKE, Ë TO ME. I THINK OF 
Б тм THINKING THAT MOVIE WE SAW... 
| WHERE THE MALE'S 


HEIR LIPS TOUCHED. SUDDENLY,THE LIGHTS SCIENTIFIC EXPERIMENTS PERHAPS THEY ARE 
THE DORM FLASHED ON, THE CHIEF STOOD SHOULD BE PERFORMED IN THE OUTSIDE, CHIEF. 
LABORATORY... d 
YOU...YOU... WHERE ARE MARA 
AND CUNO? THEIR HAMMOCKS 
ARE EMPTY. 
Sm. (оз 


f THE ELDER DOCTOR RUSHED TO THE SHIP'S 
| PORT, HE LOOKED DOWN AT THE COUPLE SITTING | | SOMETHING'S HAPPENING TO PERHAPS IT IS SOMETHING 
ОТНЕ ОО ТЕАТ Ое | | THEM! THEY'RE CHANGING? THEY'VE SEEW PERHAPS 
THEY'RE TURNING INTO EMOTIONAL | IT IS IN THE A/A...THIS 
AW/#/ALS....IKE THE EARTH- | THING THAT CAUSES THIS 
he = ^ S ] LINGS. WEVE GOT TO DO 
е 2 5 SOMETHING ў 











THE CHIEF SCREAMED... Bur EVEN AFTER THE ALIENS HAD 
SUR 'OWMED THEIR SUITS, THE CHIEF 

INTO YOUR PRESSURIZED 2 ] ITIS NOT THE 4/6 | THEN WHAT 

SPACE-SUITS / ST/L£ MADE UPSETTING DISCOV- THAT IS CAUSING 


EVERYONE... p THIS ,CHIEF! THE 


И EMBRACING?! IR HERE IS EXACTLY 
y= THE SAME AS ON 
STOP /7 VAS. INSTANT! OUR PLANET, 


4$ ІТ? WHAT'S 


‘THE DOCTOR POINTED THROUGH THE PORT АТ 


TRENIGHT SKY: š THEN WE MUST LEAVE HERE... | 1 DON'T THINK THEY'LL 
IT IS THE OME THING THAT 4 IMMED/ATELY WE... WE... WANT TO LEAVE, CHIEF... 
IS DIFFERENT BETWEEN 


OUR TWO PLANETS. THE 
ONE THING WE DON'T 
Rh HAVE... 





THE DOCTOR NODDED TO THE COUPLES... NOW STRIPPED ОГ THE CHIEFS STONE-LIKE GRIM FACE SOFTENED, 
THEIR SPACE~SUITS...COUPLES HOLDING HANDS...KISSING.. | | FINALLY HE SMILED... A MISCHIEVOUS TWINKLE IN 
OR MOVING OFF, ARM IN ARM. , = BIS OLD EVES... 


1 DON'T MIND STAYING ( ТМ AFRAID OLD 








THEY £/KE THIS NEW-FOUND THING... £MOT/ON/ THEY MYSELF, DOC, WHEN | CODGERS LIKE US 
LIKE THIS THING CALLED LOVE THEY WANT TO STAY DO T STA WILL NEED MORE 
Бі HERE RENEATH THAT ООД UP THERE LIKE THEY по, THAN A MOON, CHIEF 





; 
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THIS 15 THE YEAR 2009 A.D... THIS 15 EARTH, WHEN 
MANKIND 15 МО LONGER FREE. І STAND ON А CAT - 
WALK INSIDE A ROARING STATE-OWNED STEEL-MILL AND 
I LOOK DOWN AT THE BRIMMING LADLE OF MOLTEN 
METAL FAR BELOW ME AND I SMILE. MY SCAR- TISSUE 
SMARTS FROM THE RISING WHITE HEAT AND MY HEART 7 

PAINS AS IT THROBS IN MY CHEST, 7/5 TIME I WILL УЕ, RD ОК-САМР FILE, 
SUCCEEDS THIS TIME I WILL WOT FAIL © THIS TIME (MAL POINT N 
IwiLL DESTROY MYSELF FOR GOOI VANT TO 

Le 

















LOOK OUT 4 
HE'S GOING 


I WANT TO DIE TO ВЕ FREES FOUR TIMES 1 НАМЕ 
TRIED TO DIE AND FA/LED. FOUR T/MES І HAVE 
TRIED TO CHEAT THE EARTH-STATE, AND THEY WOULD 
NOT 227 ME. BUT 7A/S TIME I W/LL WIN. THIS 

TIME, THEY WILL NOT SAVE THEIR PRECIOUS PROP- 
ERTY. I HESITATE, LOOKING DOWN AT THE BUBBLING, 
SWIRLING MOLTEN METAL. AND THEN..I LEAP... 


BY THE STATE... 


THEY SAYA MAN'S WHOLE LIFE SWEEPS BEFORE НІМ I SEE THE STATE-OWNED NURSERY, WHERE T WAS 
THE INSTANT PRECEEDING HIS DESTRUCTION. AS I RAISED, NEVER KNOWING A MOTHER'S LOVING CARE, А 
PLUNGE DOWNWARD, DOWN THROUGH THE RISING HEAT, FATHER'S STEADYING PROTECTIVE INFLUENCE. JUST 
DOWN TOWARD THE MOLTEN-METAL-FILLED LADLE, I ТНЕ COLD, CALCULATING, MILITANT UPBRINGING OF A 
SUDDENLY SEE MY LIFE...LIKE AN ALBUM OF PHOTO- CHILD FOR A COLD, MILITANT STATE... 
GRAPHS,LEAFING PAST MY EYES. I SEE MYSELF AS gs I BELONG TO THE 
A BOY, MARCHING IN THE UNIFORMED YOUTH-MOVEMENT 7 STATE, I AM A PROP. 
OF THE EARTH-STATE... г ERTY OF THE STATE. 
q I WILL WORK ALL 
OF MY DAYS FOR 
THE STATE. I WILL 
hi £/ME FOR... — 













AND I REMEMBER OLD HERMAN, OLD HERMAN, SITTING IN THE 
I REMEMBER HOW I MET HIM DEEP WRECKAGE OF THE DESTROYED CITY... 
IN THE FOREST THAT HAD SPRUNG 

UP AROUND THE RUINS... 


DON'T ВЕ AFRAID, 
BOY. I WON'T HARM 


ІТ WAS OLD HERMAN,WHO TAUGHT ME... 


ІТ MEANS THE CITY | WHAT ARE 
OF ANGELS,MY SON. | ANGELS...? 





THAT WAS LONG AGO...’ 
BEFORE THE WAR ey 
REDUCED IT TO THESE 
PITIFUL ASHES. 


ІТ маз OLD HERMAN’ WHO TAUGHT ME YES, L REMEMBER OLD HERMAN. I REMEMBER HOW T 
THE FREE WORLD, BEFORE THE 2 LISTENED AND LAUGHED AND MARVELED AND CRIED 
HE WHO TAUGHT MI AT HIS TALES OF THE FREE WORLD BEFORE THE EARTH- 
DAYS ... Y | STATE. IT WAS OLD HERMAN WHO COMV/WCD МЕ... 
TO QU/T YOUR JOB AND TAKE A’ J POLICE DIDN'T CALL 70/5 LIVING? THIS 15 MY WHOLE LIFE 
VACATION, YOU QUIT, THAT COME TO YOU AND SLAVERYS YOU'RE AN AUTOM- | IS AHEAD OF МЕ... 
TAKE YOU TO A АТОМ...А MECHANICAL SLAVE, 
I AM OLD. 1 WILL D/E SOON; 
BUT YOU... 





ІТ WAS OLD HERMAN WHO CONVINCED 
ME THAT DEATH WAS BETTER THAN A 
» LIFE OF SERVING THE EARTH-STATE... 


SUICIDE 2/ DON'T BE А |BUT THEY 
FOOL, MY BOY! NOONE | CANNOT 
COMMITS SUICIDE 7024У/ / PUNISH 
IT IS A CRIME ТО MEIFI 
ATTEMPT rt ^M DEAD 


I REMEMBER HOW THE DARKNESS CLOSED IN AND THE 
OLD MAN PLEADED WITH ME UNTIL HIS VOICE FADED 

AND I WAS FLOATING IN A SEA OF BLACKNESS AND I 

KNEW THAT I WAS DEAD... 


I WILL HAVE TO 
TELL THEM, YOUNG 
ONE. IF І DON'T... 

THEY WILL BLAME 


p YOU 20 THIS, 
Bovf 


THE DOCTOR норове... 


YOU CERTAINLY DIDS HAD ТО 
PRACTICALLY RECONSTRUCT YOUR ` 
ESOPHAGUS AND STOMACH WALLS. 
TOOK A 6000 RAD/TION SHOT TO 
START YOUR HEART AGAIN. YES, 
YOU'RE ALIVE. VERY MUCH 

ALIVE, WOW ^. 


WHAT...WHAT 
WILL THEY 20 


Du» 


Sain ` 


YOU. ARE A PROPERTY | WON'T 
OF THE STATE, MY 

Bov. THEY WILL 

NOT LET YOU DIE... 














I REMEMBER THE BOTTLE OF POISON 
THAT 10 STOLEN FROM THE ЗТАТЕ- 
OWNED LABORATORY, I CAN SEE 

MYSELF DRINKING IT, FEELING THE 
BURNING ІМ MY THROAT „МУ CHEST. 


1 CAN SEE THE CEILING OF THE HOSPITAL, WHITE 
AND CLEAN AND BLINDING. I CAN SEE THE GREY 
SHADOWS FUSING INTO A GRIM-FACED STATE - DOCTOR 
WHO LOOKED DOWN AT ME AND SHOCK. HIS HEAD... 


SHOULDN'T HAVE 7A/£2 THAT, WHA... WHAT 
SON! YOU'RE STATE PROPERTY! | HAPPENED? АМ L... 
THEY DON'T ALLOW ANYONE ТО / AM І ALIVE? BUT.. 
DESTROY STATE PROPERTY... BUT I DRANK 
ENOUGH POISON TO 
KILL 7£W MEN... 


Шт" id 
е” 


AFTER ТО SPENT A PAINFUL MONTH IN THE HOSPITAL, 
REGAINING MY HEALTH, I FOUND OUT. 1 STOOD BEFORE 
THE STATE-JUDGE AND LISTENED TO MY SENTENCE... 


FOR ATTEMPTING TO DESTROY PROPERTY 
BELONGING TO THE EARTH-STATE, 
YOU ARE HEREBY SENTENCED TO 
FIFTEEN YEARS IN THE 
NORTHERN LABOR CAMPS... 

Um 
Y 


ық 


өші 
T— 


m 
ШІ), 


OLD HERMAN НАО 7040 THEM. WHAT L HAD DONE. 
HE'D 222 THEM TO MY BODY, AND THEY'D REV/VED 
ME... BROUGHT ME BACK FROM THE DEAD. I SAW HIM 
IN THE COURTROOM AS THEY LED ME AWAY, HE CAME 


YOU SAID THAT DEATH WAS 
BETTER THAN 7H/S LIFE, AND 
І BELIEVED YOU. THERE WAS 


BECAUSE... BECAUSE 
ТАМ AFRAID TO DIE. 
IT TAKES COURAGE 


"M SORRY, MY BOY. I HAD TO 
. THEY WOULD НАМЕ FOUND 


HAVE BLAMED МЕ. AND 7 WOULD 
DE GOING TÒ A LABOR GAMP, 


THE FREE WORLD. 


AND NOW I CAN SEE THE ICE AND 
SNOW AND THE FROZEN WASTES 
AROUND THE NORTHERN LABOR 
CAMP WHERE THEY SENT ME, AND 


INSTEAD OF N 
ME, ЕН? WHY? 


YOU TOLD ME OF 
THE OLD WORLD.. 


Ё 


SOMEDAY І WILL 7RY AGAIN: 
AND I WILL SUCCEEDS I WILL 

MAKE SURE THEY WILL NOT BE 
ABLE TO REVIVE ME... 


ENOUGH POISON / 227 IN THAT 
BOTTLE FOR YOU. WHY 
DIDN'T YOU DIE W/7H МЕ? 


"— 


TO DIE. I.I AM 
OLD... AND...AND MY 
COURAGE 15 GONE... 


1 
W (А 
1 

d NON 

| i 


І CAN SEE THE GUARD STANDING BY 
THE ELECTRIFIED FENCE. I САМ SEE 
IT SO CLEARLY...HIS GUN BUTT STICK- 


I REMEMBER DIGGING IN THE 
FROZEN GROUND AND SWEARING... 


SOMEDAY...SOMEDAY 
I WILL GET 
à Ж ANOTHER CHANCES 


Y, 


PN 4r 
А 


І REMEMBER HOW І LIFTED THE GUN TO MY CHEST. 
THIS TIME THEY WOULD NOT S7ART THE HEART GOING 





ING OUT... SO CLOSE...SO NEAR... 


SOUND THE ALARM, 
A PRISONER HAS 





THE EXPLOSION 
FLOAT! 


.THE PAIN... THE DARKNESS... AND. 


QUICKLYf GET 
HIM TO THE 
HOSPITAL... 


w 
a 


| 


" 
| 
" 


Ww 
! 
1 


i 
1" 
ШІ! 


THE WHITE CEILING AGAIN, THE 
DOCTOR, BENDING OVER ME... 


YOU...YOU BROUGHT | YOU'RE S7A7E 
ME BACK AGAIN! `| PROPERTY, 
YOU MADE МЕ Z/V£ J ХТ-751! WE 


THE PAIN OF HEALING. THE AGONIZING 
DAYS OF GROWING STRONG AND KNOW- 
ING THAT ТО BE ON MY WAY BACK ТО 





M ALIVE ) You WON'T 


AGAIN! WHY? 


HALF YOUR HEART 

15 NOW MADE OF 

А RESILIENT 
PLASTIC... 


THE LABOR CAMP. 
THAT W/NDOW/ WE'RE 
AT LEAST TWELVE 
STORIES UP? IFI 


WON'T LET 


ant 
| ШІ, 
ТШ ШІ MA 
га 
г If 








THAT WAS THE WAY. TWELVE STORIES DOWN... TO A 
CONCRETE STREET. MASHED TO A BLOODY PULP. LET 
THEM 77У TO REVIVE ME ZHEN... 





(и 
Ж 


ее Й 
=ОШ с 


IT'LL TAKE MONTHS BEFORE YOU'RE ON YOUR 
FEET AGAIN, XT- 751. MOST OF YOUR BOWES 
ARE BROKEN AND IN CASTS. SOME HAVE 
METAL PLATES AND P/NS FASTENING THEM, 
BUT YOU'LL WORK AGA/N...\N THAT CAMP. 


THE INTERMINABLE FALL. THE SCREAMS OF ONLOOKERS. 
THE CRUSHING SHOCK OF HITTING...AND THE BLACKNESS... 








Т REMEMBER THE PAIN... THE EXCRUCIATING PAIN OF 
LYING IMMOBILE AND WAITING FOR TORN FLESH TO 
MEND, BROKEN BONES ТО KNIT, AND STRENGTH ТО 
RETURN. AND THEN... 


I HOPE YOU'RE COWV/WCED THAT 





D WE MEAN BUS/NESS,XT-751. DON'T 


THE CAMP AGAIN. ICE, SNOW, AND ІТ WAS MY CHANCE. I ROLLED THE | THE EXPLOSION... THE FLAMES... AND 
WAITING. THIS TIME I WOULD NOT DRUM FILLED WITH GASOLINE ME, RUNNING PELL-MELL INTO THE 
FAIL. THIS TIME I WOULD FOOL THEM. TOWARD THE SHACK. THEN... ., „MIDST OF THE ROARING INFERNO.. 


THERE WOULD BE NOTHING LEFT OF LOOK OUT? X HE'S GOTA V COME BACK,YOU 


ME WORTH PUTTING BACK TOGETHER | g's 9) 
AGAIN. NOTHING... “ ҚЫСА Ар WATCH... CRAZY FOOL! 


ALL RIGHT, XT-751. 
HELP UNLOAD 
THOSE DRUMS 




















FLOATING... BLACKNESS...AND PAIN... MADDEN/NG 
PAIN. THE WHITE CEILING AGAIN... THE DOCTOR... 


FOUR HUNDRED AND TWENTY-TWO SKIN- 

GRAFTING OPERATIONS! THIRTY -THREE 

TO GOf YOU AREN'T WORTH THE 

TROUBLE. BUT THOSE ARE MY 
ORDERS...SO... 





І REMEMBER THE HEALING PROCESS OF MY LAST SUICIDE — AND ALL THE WHILE I WAS HEALING, I REMEMBER, 
ATTEMPT VIVIDLY. I REMEMBER THE MANY TIMES I PASSED BETWEEN RACKING PAINS, FIGURING ON THE WAY... 
OUT...CAME TO...SCREAMED IN THE NIGHT. I REMEMBER THE WAY TO KILL MYSELF FOR 6000... FINALLY... 
THE PAIN... THE NAUSEA... THE HYSTERIA AND RAVING, I IRREVOCABLY... 

REMEMBER THE TIMES THE AGONY LIFTED ME FROM MY OF COURSES IF І WERE REDUCED 
SENSES AND DROPPED ME INTO TEMPORARY INSANITY... TO CARBON..IN AN INSTANT... 


BETTER GIVE HIM = THERE WOULD BE NOTHING 
А HYPO, NURSE... THEY COULD 20... 















Ано SO т THOUGHT OF MOLTEN. IT WAS MY CHANCE. A NEW CAMP, CLIMBING TO THE CATWALK ABOVE 
METAL, AND Т KNEW THAT IF TCOULD NEAR A STATE-OWNED STEEL MILL. THE MOLTEN METAL FILLED LADLE.. 
THROW MYSELF INTO IT..IT WOULD BE І CAN SEE IT NOW...MY BREAK... LOOR 0077 

на OVER... THERE НЕ Ysf AFTER HIM... HE'S GOING 
ALL RIGHT,XT-75!f HE'S BEEN GOES! 

YOU'RE D/SCHARGED/ j ASSIGNED са e 

TAKE HIM BACK TO „/ TO А MEW Ў 
САМР. 
LET'S 60... 



































Ано NOW THE ALBUM OF MY LIFE IS CLOSED, АМО | WITH A HISS І DROP INTO IT...AND THERE ISN'T EVEN 
BUBBLING LIQUID METAL RUSHES UP AT ME... TIME FOR PAIN. I SMILE, FLOATING IN THE BLACKNESS... 
{TS WHITE-HOT BREATH AT MI S PN Қ? АЛЕ Ey 





WELL YD JUST ABOUT I cannot cry, FOR THEY HAN 
GIVEN UPS | МЕ NO TEAR DUCTS. І ÇAI 
\ в - 
К heg 





| LAM ALIVE AGAIN... RETURNED AGAIN... THIS TIME, WEVER TO ESCAPE... 


STEEL ROBOTS THE END 










YOUR, FAVORITE SNAPSHOTS 
PHOT0S(0 ‘OR NEGATIVES MADE INTO 
TREASURES YOU WILL KEEP 
САМО CHERISH FOREVER 


‘The most treasured possession you can own is a beautiful life-like enlarge- | 
ment of your favorite picture or snapshot. Its beauty and sentimental value 

will be cherished by you and your loved ones down through the years. Ob- | 
tained in the usual way such pictures are often very costly. But, if you act — | 


NOW, you can get à beautiful silk finish black and white enlargement made 
of the finest double weight portrait paper and mounted in а rich gold-tooled | 






























frame with glassine front and standing easel back—for the money-saving 
low price of only 29¢ for each 5“x 7” size enlargement and frame or only 
596 for the 8x 10” size. Be sure to include color of hair, eyes and clothing 
for complete information on having your enlargements beautifully hand 
colored in oil. If you have always wanted to have your favorite picture ог 
snapshot enlarged like the pictures of Movie Stars you have always admired, 
here is your opportunity to make this wish come true. Hundreds of thou- 
sands of people have already benefited from this generous bargain offer. 


However, because of the low price, we must set a limit 
of 3 to a customer. So hurry—send one or two and по 
more than three of your best photographs (either pic- 
ture or negative) with the coupon below today. 

SEND NO MONEY! — Simply pay postman for each 
enlargement and frame plus cost of mailing. Satisfac- 
tion Guaranteed. — Originals returned with enlarge- 
ments. This offer good in U.S. 





‚ only. 


Take advantage of our offer today! Your order 
will be shipped direct from our Hollywood studios 


"USE THIS COUPON YOURSELF ` GIVE THIS COUPON TO A FRIEND 











HOLLYWOOD FILM STUDIOS, Dept: 62288 Fill out descrip- | HOLLYWOOD FILM STUDIOS, Dept S=/f# Fill out descrip- 
7021 Santa Monica Blvd., Hollywood 48, Cal. оп below. Mark | 7021 Santa Monica Blvd, Hollywood 38, Cal. tion below. Mark 
buck of pictures buck of pictures 
Enclosed find. ‘Snapshots or Negatives 1,2 and З. Enclosed find... Snapshots or Negatives 1,2 and 3. й 
(specify си Do | „ Color Picture No.1 (specify ve p | Cor ёнге Na) 
5x7 Enlargements 5x7 Enlargements 

Please make. El 80 and Frame На Plac make Gio M rama Mal 

(specify nuniber, limit 3) Byer (specify number, limit 3) Куш. 
CHECK COLOR OF FRAMES |, : CHECK COLOR OF FRAMES Bx 
ГО Ivory and Gold |1 Brown and Gold Clothing — — —- | [jIvory and Gold C] Brown and Gold Clothing. 


1 wili pay postman for each enlargement CelerPietureNo.2 | р win pay postman for each enlargement Color Picture No.7 
and frame plus mailing costs on your 10 ду Hai. and frame plus mailing costs on your 10 day Hair. 
money-back offer, money-back offer, 

Eyes ы Eyes. 





Clothing NAME. Clothing- 
ColorPictureNo.3 | © 
Hair, ADDRES: 





Pu м. 


сїтү. 
Clothing. 


(---) STATE. 





NEW! 1953 "Space Commander 


VIBRO-MATIC [F 
WALKIE-TALKIES | 51 


























SENDS! RECEIVES! 
VOICE - SONGS - MUSIC 


Thrills & Fun Galore! 


If by some magical means you could talk with your neighbor and friends—without electric wires, 

without batteries or electric current, wouldn't you pay $100 or more? Well you can do just 
that and the entire cost to you is only ONE DOLLAR for TWO "Space Commander" Walli, 
Talkies, Not just а toy—but an amazing communication system. NOW you can talk back 
forth from house to garden, between rooms, between your house and your friends". How thrill 
ing to “speak thru space"! 


Works like Magic 

This latest, newest 1952 model is а well made 

ics. Uses highly sensitive Vibromatic design. Each phone is self-contained and 

sends as well as roceivos messages, songs, m hich travel over the conductor line 

for hundreds of feet, clear and distinct. Requires no license. Will not interfere with radio 
reception, Works equally well indoors or out. 


Endless Fun . . . Educational! 
This new 2АМАХ WalkieTalkie System provides endless fun for the enti 
boys and girls and adults too! Inspirational. Helps overcome shyness, aids voice tr 
ing. Real "Space Planet” design in handsome colors, Hard to break. They're rugged! 


5 Day Trial — Money Back Guarantee. 
Send cnly one dollar, cash, check or money order and your Walkie-Talkies will 
ped оп 5 day home trial—instantly! Easy to use directions—even a 5-year-old child can 
do iff Enjoy them with your family and friends for 5 whole days free of any obligation to 
keep thom . . . entirely at our risk! If you're not thrilled and satisfied in every way your dolla 
comes right back! Supply limited! Rush order now! Don't lose this big bargain! Mail 
coupon TODAY! 












+ + Guaranteed! 


's largest manufacturer 



































CONSUMERS MART, Dept. 38-F-28 


131 West 33rd Street, New York 1, N. Y. 





i Rush this MONEY-SAVING COUPON 


CONSUMERS MART, Dept. 38-F-28 
131 West 33rd Street, New York 1, N. Y. 
срне nt of SPACE COMMANDER WALKIE-TALKIES on $ DAY TRIAL, 


Pilate шу $109 (or the complete set ot 2 phones and directions: N T am nel 
‘ind satia m every wey, You are to send back my doller with no questions askea 





. SPECIAL! 






NAME. 


ADDRESS 





Жой arn ка STATE. со 
1 O onee Rus You wh enr ие CO. Vos pay ROG AND ЭЗ шаш ранын 
Twi 


2 
$ PHONES 
COMPLETE 





7... and look what | did for them! 






























































“My arms increased “Gained 2" in 
1127; chest 2127 fore- 11” in biceps 
arm S. W.Va felt better in my life. 





жүз Саш 























“When I started your 
course I weighed only 
141, Now weigh 170.” 
TTC. New York 








“Here's my photo show- 
ing just how T 

day. T owe it all 
W.D., New York, 





















































neck; T.M., Atlas Cup Wins 
ver ner. “I'm proud of the 

way you made me an 

Atlas Cha 5 


AH..-Kans.— 
Ailas cup 
Winner. 






















































7I surprise шу 

friends by ou 

y lifting them.” 
D.P.. Ind 



























































ook tos 312" on chest 

io you“ (norma) zio" Í CHARLES ATLAS) 
expanded 115 East 23rd St, 
ESNY еі me—absolut 





My Secret Method Has Done Wonders For 
Thousands—Here’s What I'll PROVE 


I! Can Do For YOU—In Just 15 Minutes A Day! 


UST MAIL the coupon below. 

Read my free book. And then 
give me 18 minutes a day. That's 
all I ask. I'll prove you can have 
the kind of body that your friends 
will admire. There's no cost if I 
fail! 

I don't care how old or young 
you are, or how ashamed of your 
present physical condition you may 
be. If you can flex your arm I ce 
add SOLID MUSCLE to your 
ceps-in double-quick time! I сап 
broaden your shoulders, strengthen 
your back; add inches to your chest, 
give you a vise-like grip, make those 
legs of yours powerful; shoot new 
strength into your backbone, exer- 
cise those inner organs, cram your 
body full of vigor and red-blooded 
vitality! 





DYNAMIC TENSION!" That's 
the ticket! The identical natural 
method that 
ARE YOU | changed me from a 
жалтыр | 97. weakling to 
rundowtfed?.| the world’s cham- 
тузшу? | pion! Thousandsare 
Gonstinated? | becoming marvel 


rt and fiat) ous physical speci 




















Mr Want | meni © my way. 
low o | No gadgets or con: 
Bo ABOUT | simply use the 
Jai 9 | DORMANT. mus- 








cle-power in your 
own God-given 






ду FREE—a сору о 
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(you USE COUPON BELOW) 
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body — watch it increase double- 
quick into solid MUSCLE. 


“Dynamic Tension” is easy! Only 
15 minutes a day in your own home, 
You can use “Dynamic Tension" 
almost unconsciously every minute 
= walking, bending over, etc. — to 
BUILD MUSCLE and VITALITY. 
You'll be using the method which 
many great athletes use — fighters, 
wrestlers, baseball, football players, 
etc. 
































SEND NOW for my 





famous book, "Ever. 
lasting Health and 
Strength.” (Over 3% 


MILLION fellows have sent for it already.) 
32 pages, packed with actual photographs, 
valuable advice. Shows what “Dynamic Ten- 
sion” has done for others, answers many 
vital questions. Page by page it shows what 
I сап do for YOU. 


This book is a real prize for any fellow 
who wants a better build. Yet 

ТҮП send you a copy absolutely 4 
FREE. Just glancing through 
it may mean the turning point | 
in your whole life! Rush cou- 
pon to me personally: Charles 
Atlas, Dept, 1646. 115 East 
23га St, М. Y. 10, N. Y. 









































ded the title 

1 he World's 

‚ Most Perfectly 

_ Developed. Мап? 

1 internation- 
mest 











over à foot Minh! 
Wil be “given to 
pupil who makes 1 
greatest physical 

improvement in next 
27 months. 





CHARLES ATLAS, Dept. 1646 
115 East 23rd St., N. Y. 10, М. Y. 


Send me-absolutely FREE—a copy of your fa- 
mous book, “Everlasting Health and Strength: 

—32 pages, crammed with photographs, answers 
to vital health questions, and valuable advice. 
I understand this book is mine to keep, and 
sending for it does not obligate me in any way 








Name, 


š Аве, 
(Базе print oF write piainiy) 











сиу. x restate tec 
Sit under 14 years of age, check here for 
Booklet A. 


